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CHAPTER XXI—Continued.
—1“—

When Bayard opened the door Clay
ewept in llke a March gale. He flung
himself at Bayard and clenched his
elbows in his hands and roared :

“Bayard! Bayard! It's come!
We're richl We're made! FEureka!
Uncedad Munitions! Wow! Listen!

The other night while I was tralling
n job im darkest New Jersey I ran
acrose g lttle clue, and a little man
who told me a little secret, The Ger-
muns have been getting ready for this
war for years, piling up guns and am-
munition for Der Tag. The other
countries were caught only half ready.
They have stopped the Germans on
the Marne, but they've been using
their shells at such a rate that the
famine s near, Thelr only hope I8 to
buy supplies of us. They're going to
dump enough contracts on this coun-
try to furnish about a million dollars
to overy cltizen. Their agents are
poessy-footing round to distribute con-
tracts quietly.

“Thie Bethlehem Steel company. has
gnthered in a big lot of them, and 1
had a tip that the stock was golng
to boom; so are a lot of other stocks.
I'd sell my right arm for a little eash.
But there's no market for detached
right arms, so I used mine to sign up
a few little contracts for placing con-
tracts, and I've plucked them and
brought them to you." e broke into
dance and whirled Bayard off his feet.

Bayard trled to be patient. “That's
all very Interesting, Clay, but take
your delusions down to Bellevue,
where they'll put you in the right cell.
What ean you or I do with ammuni-
tion contracts?"

“Accept 'em, you blamed ijit! Open
up your old shut-up factory and get
busy.”

“We have no machinery for making
ammunition.”

“Giet it, then, or adapt your ma-
chinery! They need mililons of each
article, for there are millions of men
In the field uslng up what they've got
B0 foast that it's only a matter of
weeks before they'll be desperate.”

Bayard began to see the scheme—
nlso the obstacles. “But it takes
money to make those things. Where
will we get the cash for the pay rolls
and the raw materials?"

“From the baorLks! The banks are
bhursting open with idle money; it's
rotting on their hands!”

Bayard went aglow with the realiza-
tion of the opportunity. He began to
tremble at the vision of the sudden
nvalanches of wealth pouring down
the bleak mountains of despair. He
could hear the roar of the Niagaras
of gold,

Daphpe and Lella came rushing
from concenlment. Clay's beatitude
wins 80 complete that he forgot his re-
sentments and kissed them both.

Hayard was frantic to be at work,
He resolved to telephone the presi-
dent of bis company at once and lay
the mutter before him, Lella cannily
ndvised Bayard to grasp the whip
hinnd of the situation and keep it. She
begon to dance about the room like
4 Mirinm celebrating the pnssage of
the Red sea,

“The first thing we'll do,” she sald,
“will be to get my Jewelry out of the

puwnshop and the second will be to |

liuy some more,
und the hats|”

Iils msserted a sobering effect on

And, oh, the dresses

Hayarl “No,"” he announced. “"We've
Zone through hades once because 1
gumbled awny my reserves, This time
Ui voing 1o get a big reserve before
I spend o cent. T'll never risk another
orden! ke the one we've been
through., No more fractures of the

Thirteenth for mel"

Lefla langhed,

Hoyurd went to the telephone to
sturt the wheels of the factory in mo-
tion by summoning the president to
counecll,  He paused to ask: “He'll
want to know who the foreign agent
Is you are deallng with? Or are there
several? Who shall T say?

“Wetherell,” sald Clay,

The great 8koda gun that suddenly
one day dropped a monster shell in
Dunkirk twenty miles off could hardly
have eaused more stupefaction than
the name of Wetherell detonating in
that room,

Daphne  snatched her hand from
(May's. DBayard sprang up so sharply
that he almost threw Lella forward
on her face, Instinetively he eaught
her by the arm and saved her from
falling. But Instantly he flung her
arm from Lim in n gush of disgust.

luy gaped at the tablesu In bewil-
derment. He had not dreamed that
any of the three had ever heard of
Wetherell, He ecould not linagine the
bitterness the name involved,

“Will some kind friend please tell
e what all the exeitement I8 about ¥

This was not ensy. Who wanted to
rel Clay that Lella had just been ac-

used of neglecting her husband and
ser own duties for the soclety of this
very Wetherell? Lella herself was

the coe thet told him,
“Look here, Bydie,” Lelln cooed
and billed, “don't yon think you've

1one enough? You've shown me that
Jou don’t trust me and you've ordered
Mr. Wethereil never to come near me
souin. bm't ‘hat emonugh without beg-

garing us all for splite? What else
is it but cheap, nusty spite?”

“It's a great deal more than spite,”
Bayard groancd., “Do you think I'll
accept favors from a man who has
been courting you and got caught at
it? I'd rather starve!™

“Well, 1T wouldn't!" Lella averred.
“And I'm not golng to starve. And
I'm not golng to let you commit hari-
kari on Wetherell's doorstep just to
gpite him, 1 tell you again, once for
all, there wns nothing wrong in Weth-
erell’'s behavior, absolutely nothing.
It's outrugeous that you should accuse
me of such horrible things."

So Bayard was coerced into having
hig life saved by his enemy, It was
one thing, however, to consent to deal
with Wetherell, and another to devise
a tolerable reconclliation.

“Well,” Bayard sighed, “beggars
ean't be choosers, If I'd saved my
money I shouldn't have to take Weth-
erell's money."

Bayard called up the president of
his company at the office. His oration
made a huge success, Bayard begnn
to ¢£mile to himself, to wink at the
spectators, and finally to share in the
apparent rapture of his distant ear-
to-ear.

The end of the matter was that when
Bayard left the telephone he was a
new man, He had cunningly ralsed
his chief's hopes to the highest de-
gree, yet withheld the name of the
English agent., He explained that he
Intended to take Lella's advice and
use his knowledge as a lever for his
own advancement and Clay's.

Clay and Bayard sat dowp to make
figures, and the talk grew too tech-
nical for the women to endure, After
hearing the first music of Bayard and
Clny chanting in hundreds of thou-
sgands of dollars Daphne stole out an-
heeded and went up to her own room.

Mr. Chivvis was sitting by a win-
dow in mournful idleness, Mrs. Chiv-
vis was stitching away at her em-
broidery. 8he was cheerful—for her.
She told Daphne that she had found
a market for her needlework; the
prices were poor but they were real
She advised Daphne to get to work
with her.

Daphne had not the courage to say
that her brother and her betrothed
were about to become plutocrats, EBhe
said only that she was very tired
And there is no more exhausting drain
on the pnerves than thelr response to
unexpected good news, It is more
fatiguing than bad. She was sur-
prised and shocked, too, to find how
gnobbish she was all of a sudden
about the petty earnings of a Chivvis.

CHAPTER XXIL

In those days the United States of
America euddenly woke to the fact
that they could pull themselves out
of bankruptey by helping the benight-
ed states of Europe into it.

There were sudden geysers of for-
tune and sudden collapses of fallure.
As in bonanza times, many were ru-
Ined, while the few prospered. But
Clay and Bayard seemed to touch
nothing that did npot turn to gold
Bayard had gained immense prestige
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So Bayard Was Coerced Into Having
His Life Saved by His Enemy.

with hig firm because of the huge
orders he brought in. He took all
the power that was accorded and

grasped for more, HHis most reckless
audacities were rewarded with sue-
cess, He rode a tidal wave and swam
with It 8o well that all his progress
seemed to be due to his own power,

Bayard astounded Dutilh with the
solution of that eld sccount, and with

a eash payment for new gowns In
celebration of his new glory, He did|
not forget his own people. He tele

gruphed his mother & thousand dol-
lars and almost slew her with amnze
ment. He telegraphed his futher sim-
ply the price of a rallroad ticket to
New York and a peremptory sum-
wons to take the Grst tralo east,

When Dapnne heard this she had
to it down to keep from falling down.
Bayard resusecitated her with a check
for a thousand dollars. It meant’
nollilng more to her than abraca-
dabra. The whole Incyedible altera-
tion was a falry story to her. She
made a faint attempt to refuse the
glft, but Bayard forced it back into
Ler palm and closed her fingers on it

She repald Bayard with kisses till
she lost count and embraces till they
both lost breath. Then she borrowed
from him enough cash to pay her
moss-grown bill with the Chivvises,

Daphne could not walt for the ele-

vator, She ran up several flights of
stnlra, scratched the door with ber
palsied latehkey and flung herself

into Mrs, Chivvis' arms and kissed
her—even Mrs, Chivvis, Her apology
was the money for the bill, Bhe flaunt-
¢d before her the check bearing the
henvenly legend commanding the Fifth
Avenue bank to “pay to Daphne Kip
or order one thousand and no hun-
dredths dellars” on penalty of Incur-
ing the displeasure of “Bayard Kip."

Mrs, Chivvis handled the parchment
with reverence, and permitted her
husband to touch it. It might have
been one of the golden leaves of the
sgncred Book of Mormon, and she a
sealed wife of Brigham himself,

“What are you planning to do with
all this?” she sald at length,

“I dor't know,” sald Daphne. “What
would you suggest?’

“You were planning to go into busi-
ness. Why not use this as caplital?”

“Fine! What business ought I to
start—banking? or battleship bulld-
ing, or what?"

“There's embroldery,”
Chivvis,

Daphne had to guffaw at that, Mrs,
Chivvis did not laugh, *“I mean It,"”
she urged; “think it over.”

“All right, I'll think It over.”

The novelty of being rich lost its
savor with Lella, and the monotony
of being neglected began to prey upon
her damask soul. BShe and Daphne
forgot their mutuanl grievances for
thelr common grievance,

“That's the trouble with these hus-
bands,” Lella grumbled, “When they're
in bad luck you can’t lose 'ew, and
when they're In good you can't find
lem!l

“It's the same with flances,” gald
Daphne,

Daphne had the worst of it, for
Lella began to wander again, leaving
Daphne to the society of Mrs. Chivvis,
who kept urging her to invest her
dwindling thousand before It was
gone, But in the environs of noisy
riches the schemes of Mra, Chivvis de-
manded such prolonged labor for such
minute profit that Daphne remalined
cold.

She began to resent Clay's neglect
morosely, The few attentions he pald
her only insulted her; his mind was so
far away and his heart was all for his
husiness, He was dazzled by the flerce
white light of success, and he spoke
to Daphne in a kind of drowsy hypno-
gl8. And he spoke Incessantly of the
details of his business, or his gam-
blings, He could not see how deaf
ghe wus to the very vulgar fractions
of his speculntiong, or the mad arith-
metle of his commissions. 8he yawned
in his face when he grew eloguent
on the dynamlics of wealth, the higher
philosophles of finance. And he
never knew., He kissed her good-by
a8 .Af he were kissing a government
bond, safe and guiet and all his own.

After one of Clay's visits Mrs, Chiv-
Vis found Daphne in a brown study.
Mrs, Chivvis explalned her own af-
falrs; and Daphne was so exhausted
with the sultry problems of love that
Mrs, Chivvis' business gossip was com-
pletely refreshing.

“I've heen down to the Woman's ex-
change," she sald, “trying to sell some
of my needlework, They were very
niee about It, but It means a terrible
nmount of Iabor for a pittance of
money. You have to pany them 8o
much a year for the privilege of put-
ting your things on sule there. Then
they don't guarantee to return It In
good condition, and they don't guarnn-
tee to gell it; or If they do they charge
you 20 per cent for thelr end of it,

“I couldn't see any profit In that, so
I went to one of the johbers. e sald
my style of work brought good prices
in the hig stores, DBut they won't pay
him much and he'll pay me less,

“I wans thinking— There's money
in these things und In all sorts of
neadle things If you have a lttle cupl-
tal.”

“That's different,”” sald Daphne,
“And I've got some eapltul now. Do
you remember suggesting to me once
that we might go into business to-
gether——you to furnish the bralns and
I the money "

“Oh, I didn't put it that way |"

“Anyway, It's true. Well,
you?"

“Land's snke! If you're a mind to

sald Mrs.

would

| furnish the money and the Ideas and

‘et me count the pennies, I'd llke noth-
Ing hetter,”

“Great! What could we go Into?”

“What would you prefer?’

“Oh, any old businesa that wil
keep me busy and make & lot of
money,"

“My husband says that you can't
make n lot of woneay wilhout putting

!

By
RUPERT HUGHES

Coprright by Harper & Brothers

In n lot. That's one reason he has
been kept down so. He never could
get ahend, That was what we were
saving up for—to get n lttle capital,
And then the war came along-—-and we
had to spend our savings. That same
war has made your brother so rich
that he could glve you a small fortune,
I don't belleve you could do better
than to put that into a business."

“Nefther do I!" Daphne cried.
“Let's "

CHAPTER XXIIl.

Daphne was going to be Independ.
ent, but she was stitl all woman when
it eame to the selectlon of her specinl
trade, She would be a business wom-
an, but she would do a woman’s busi-
ness,

There were ever so many dainties
and exqulsites that she wanted to
hang in her shop. She was golng to
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“My Husband Says That You Can't
Make a Lot of Money Without Put-
ting in a Lot."

have a1 window! With her name on
it! That would be more fun than n
limousine with crest on door,

Gradually her scheme enlurged. She
would devote her shop to the whale
mechanlsm of the boudolr, *“Boudolr-
wear” was the word that pleased her.

It was In human nature that the
partners should quarrel over a name
for the baby before the baby was
born. They spoke of themselves as
“The Firm."

Flnally Daphne, eclalming the ma-
jority of the power, voted eu bloc for
“Boudolrwear,” and elaimed the vie-
tory, Mrs. Chlvvis surrendered with
the nmendment that “Miss Kip"
should be at one slde, “Mrs, Chivvis"
at the other. She bribed the assem-
bly by promising that a cousin of hers,
1 young artist living in the Washing-
ton Mews, shou!d paint n pretty sign-
board on a swinging shingle.
many designs had been composed and
destroyed they agreed on this legend:

BOUDOIRWEAR
Fverything for the Boudolr,
KExqulgite Things for Brides,
MISS KIP, MRES. CHIVVIS.

The cousin painted It well and fliu-
minated it with eluborate Intials and
an allegorieal figure of a young lady
in Cublst negligee. It had the tradl-
tlonal ¢harm of a tavern board, In
fact, thelr shop was to be o tavern for
women In search of sartorinl refresh-
ment.

Troubles mustered anbout
weeds shove up In a gurden faster
than they can be plucked out. KEx-
pegses undrenmed of materialized in
swarmsg, WBverything was delayed ex-
cept the demands for thelr money.
The petty-cash hox, llke n sort of per-
verted falry purse, emptied itself as
fust as it was filled,

The petty

them ns

cush was the lenst of
their dismay, The grand cush was the
maln  problem, They had  stitched
thelr fingers full of holes and plled up
reams of fubrics, but the total was

puthetically tiny.
One thing was Instuntly demon-
strated. They must give up thelr plan

or go into debt, Iopdeed, they already
were in debt.,
“We've got to tnke the plunge,” suld

Duphne, “I'd rather dle thun go on

paying a year's rent for an omply
shop,”
“I know,” Mrs., Chivyis fretted,

gnawing her thin Hps, “but It's a risk.
You'd better ask your brother,”

‘Not" Daphne stormed. “I'm golng
10 win out on my own
I8 too busy to be bothered with my
troubles. He doesn't know 1 have any.
And Leiln 18 80 busy with her social
business that she never asks me whit
U'm up to.

“But what are we to do? Mrs.
Chivyis walled. “We can't go on with
our stock, and you have no money

left, and I hado't any to start with™

After |

Poor Bayard |

-

*“There's only one thing to do”
Duphne answered, with a  sphinxie
solemnity, “Buv on eredit. It's o

case of nothing venture, nothing gain
nothing purchase, nothing sell! noths
ing borrow, nothing pay., The only
wny to get out of debt is to go In
deeper—Ike geiting o fish hook out of
your thumh."

Mrs, Chivvis suffered hersell to be
persunided. They visited the whole-
salers and the Jobbers and were weli
received, having pald eash before—
und, thanks to Mr, Chivvis' suggestion
having heen astute enough to demand
dizcount for cash,

And now the motortrucks and the
dellvery wagons and the eyelecars and
the messenger boys began to pour
stock into the little shop, It wns pleas-
nnt not to have to pay for things,
though the tips were renching alarm-
ing proportions, and the bundle of bills
for fature settlement grew nnd grew,

Mrs, Chivvis mnde a list of thelr
debts and trled to show It to Daphnoe,
but she stopped her eyes and eard and
forbade any discussion that would
quench her splrit.

In the swirl of her tasks Dapane
almost forgot Clay Wimburn, She
was too busy to care much. She had
no time to mourn, Clay was only one
among o myrind regrets, and his af-
falrs could wait, Her business needs
could not,

Clny did pot come near her., He
spent a lot of money trylng to get her
off hiz mind. He got a good deal on
| hig consclence, but not Daphne off his
|1ulml. Ile longed for her especially,

too, beeause there enme a sudden dis-

uster to his schemes, He was not so
rich us he had Yeen. Indeed, he could
not be sure that he was rich at all,
Any day might smother him with
bunkruptey. This fear kept him from
Daphne, too.

The bouncing munition stocks that
were known as “war bables" had ab-
ruptly fallen into a decline. The sub-
marine that torpedoed the Lusitania
shattercd Wall street's Joy, threw the
dread of war Into the Unlted States,
nnd set every one to questioning the
problem of revenge and Its cost,

The slump In the market came at
the most unfortunate moment for Bay-
ard and Clay. Any moment of slump,
Indeed, wonld have come most untime-
Iy for thelr ventures,

“Kip and Chivvis" were muking a
plenie ground of the shop, Behind the
sonp-velled windows they laughed add
debated on arrangements acd price
tags and show cards,

Mr, Chivvis, still out of a job, acted
us mald of all work and stevedore,
and greow so useful that they had to
put him out. And at Inst the moment
arrlved when they declared the shop
open, “ralsed the curtain,” as Daphne
sald,

She walted with’ a stage-fright she
had not felt In Reben's theater, There
was no lnck of temperament In her
muanner now, But there was no audl-
ence, elther.

At night Kip and Chivvis locked
their doors and went home, discour-
aged beyond words and  dismally
weary In the legs, also in the smiles
muscles which had been kept at an ex-
pectant tenslon all day long.

Oceaslonal  purchases were made,
but unlmportant. Kip and Chivvis
tried to learn what Intercsted people
and what did not. They realized that
they had far too much of certaln
things and far too little of others.
They nttempted to sell the deadwood
by marking It down; but It would not
move,

“What do the women care for
prices? Duaphne rulled.  *“They are
spending some mun's money, anyway,
They pretend that it's to please him,
but they know and we know that It's
becuuse they hate ench other,"

One duy a great lady who could
hardly squeeze through the door
ereaked loto the shop and spilled her-
self Into a startled little chair ke a
lond of coal. Duphue felt that she was
| nbout to die on their hands or nsk for
'an ambulunce, but she nsked Instead

for an embroldered breukfast gown
I from the window.

; Mrs. Chivvis fetched It and the old
ogress clutched It from her, holdlog 1t
up to her nose as If to sniff it, but
really to see It

“That's 1t! That's what I've been
lookiug for!" she wheezed. “Have you
got much of this sort of thing?”

“Oh yes"

“Agh, that's good! My duunghter is
marrylng in some haste--a young Im-
beelle who's golng over to France to
run an ambulance, I'm Mrs, Romlly."

Mrs. Chivvis walted unperturbed for
further  identification, Daphne had
never heard of Mra. Romilly, either,
but she gasped as If she had been say-
Ing her prayers nt the shrine of Rom-
My from ehildhood and now had been
visited by the patron suint, whom she
had recognlzed at once, of course,

“Oh yes, of course,”

Mrs, Romilly was coughlng on:
“I've been to several shops, and 1 was
lmost In despulr untll 1T saw your
sign. If you could do a few things In
rother @ hurry 1 funcy I could give
you n largedsh order, Aod If the
things were at all successful, 1 could
throw quite a lttle teade your yveay,
You're ruther new, aren't youd"

Duphne assented that the firm was
quite new,  She brought forward an
order pad and stood st attentlon,

Mrs, Romilly had troussesued a
large famlly of children and several
poor relatlons,. 8he knew what she
wunted and what she ought to puy for
It and when It should be done, Daphne
took down her orders as If ‘the lttle
room were the mere vestibhule to an
vnormous sweatshop where hupdreds
of sempsters would selze the job and
complete it o o JiMy,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Optimlistic Thought.
All brave men love; for he oaly 1s

trave who bas affection to Oght for.

T0 THE HOLY CITY

Sacred Road Filled With Crowds
of Refugees.

Scenes Brought About by Modern War-
fare in Sharp Comparison With
Those Which Met the
Eyes of the Magl.

Beyond Bethiehem the once marrow
cnmel road over which the Magl had
come broadencd into a dusty highway
and began to fill with a threng of peo-
ple going to and from the Holy City,
writes John H. Finley In “From Beer-
sheba," In Seribner's, The refugoes
from Jerlcho, encampaed in the fleld
opposite the tomb of Rachel, were ris-
lng frowsled from thelr nomad beds,
Lorries and ambulances were starting
from cnmps at the roadside for the
hellish places from which these refu-
gees had fled, down where the British
forees were holding thelr trenches
awalting the day of advance. A bat-
tullon of Anzac cavalry was passing
In the opposite direction for it pe-
rlod of rest after the night's riding.
Indinn lancers and Indian Infantry-
men, pleturesque even in khokl, looked
and koelt toward the dawn and thelir
own Himalayns, Tralns of enmels from
somewhere bore thelr compact londs
that might be myreh or the dally man-
ni for the troops. Hundreds of
donkoeys, “Allenby's white mice,"” went
pattering along. Alrplanes were mount-
Ing and circling with thelr bhum,
to scout or perhaps to bomb the hills
toward Shechem. Barefoot women
with varl-colored burdens on thelr
heads walked with all the stateliness
of queens toward the city of peace—
the clty of peace amid shephevds’
fields, now become munition magazines,
which were dafly augmented by what
the trains hrought up from Egypt, and
daily diminished by what the tralns
toward the front were carrying north-
ward for the redemption of Samaria
and Galllee, the anclent land of the
tribes of HBenjomin and  Bphralm
and  ‘Manasseh and  Issachar  and
Zebulon and Asher and Naphtall and
Dan—Dan, which T would yet reach—
but that Is nnother story.

IFor the day | was content to stop
at the mount within the walls of
Jerusalem, where Abraham ended his
sncrificial journey, fire and knife In
hand; the mount whose topmost rock
wns regarded as the center of the
world, the “stone of foundation,” on
which the ark of the covenant once
rested ; the mount from which Moham-
med Is sald to have aseended on his
miraculons  steed; the mount over
whose edges the orthodox Jew does
not dare to venture lest he tread upon
the “Holy of Holigs,"” but walls at the
will of lamentation without; the
mount at whose vorge the Christ was
erucified and buried, and from whose
rock-hewn tomb he rose. It seems In-
deed the “ecenter of the world,” and
over It all; ns I saw It that morning,
the tower of ascension stood on the
Mount of Olives against the sunrise,

Snowdrops From Hooge.

Hooge 18 an evil memory to a grent
number of our returned soldlers, Fast
of Ypres, close to Maple copse and
Sunctunry wood, Jjust uabove Belle.
wirde lInke, nnd astride the Menin
rond, no streteh of ground has been
more often and more hardly fought
over from the dark days of Inte 1914
until last September. The whole aren
of Hooge and Bellewnrde 1s searred
und pocketed by shell holes, craters
and defenses until there remnins not a
yurd of undisturbed ground. Yet here,
muking gunpite last Murch, the writer
digscovered on the very lip of a shell
hole o clump of snowdrops gayly
blooming and when {n April we had to
wngh back from the Ypres ridges be-
enuse the Germang had outfanked us
on the south, he earried awny with him
the bulbs, They were sent home, and
today in n Harborne garden are shyly
putting up their buds of white, green-
striped, nnd a few days of more con-
geninl weather will bring them into
bloom,— London  Mall,

Humors of the Mule Race,

In nearly every army race meeting
held In France during the war there
wns provision for a mule race, Some
mules, n London Times correspondent
unys, were remuarkably fust and handy,
while others were satlefactory so long
ue It was n stealght course, At one
meeting of the Plegquigny course the
distance was four furlongs, with a very
sharp right-hunded turn at the half
distnnee, If the turn was not taken
there was no alternative but to go Inte
the woolds which  surrounded the
cOourse Fully 25 of the mules re
fused to tnke the bend and plunged
stenlght Iote the wood, which s thick
und very dark. After o while the
whole woods were reverbernting with
the ngonlzing cries which only mules
can moke, Btrange to relate there wero
no serlous cosunlties to men or mules.

Cat Simply Would Not Die.

A cut belonging to a young lady re-
siding In North strest, St. Andrews,
Scotlnnd, went amissing,. A search
wis made, und the loss wans ndvertised,
and all hope of the return of puss
was given up.  After the eat had been
ahsent for 24 days » mald, on eleaning
the drawling room of n house in Grey-
friars Garden, heard the mewing of a
eat.  Her mistress al onee procured
men 1o remove the bullt-in grate, be-
bind which the et was discovered in
a very emaciated condition, Its owner
was apprised of the find, nnd qulekly
uttended to her eat which has since
mnde 8 wonderful recovery, It Is sar-
mised thnt the cat had been hunting
‘or birds and f(allen down the chim-
Bey.




